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SAMH WINNtMUCCA 

me pawts PRiNcess 

THE PAIUTES OF NEVADA WERE ONE TfitBE OF INDIANS 
ALWAYS BEFRIENDED THE WKITE STRANGER. OLD CHIEF 
WINNEMUCCA HAD GUIDED THE AMERICAN EXPLORER. 
JOHN C.FREMONT HIS GRANDDAUGHTER, TOCMETQNE, WHO 
UTER TOOK THE NAME SARAH WINNEMUCCA, PROVEO A 
GREAT INFLUENCE IN KEEPING HER TRIBE AT PEACE WITH 
THE WHITE SETTLERS DURING THE I860'S. 





SHE OFTEN WAS ASKED TO SPEAK BEFORE THE TRIBE BECAUSE 
SHE UNDERSTOOD THE AMERICAN SETTLERS. HER FATHER, 
YOUNG CHIEF WINNEMUCCA.SURRENOERED MORE ANO MORE 
OF THE TRIBE'S LEADERSHIP TO HIS DAUGHTER. EVENTUALLY 
SHE HAD MORE AUTHORITY THAN EVEN HER GRANDFATHER, 

Old chief wi nnemucoa , 



BUT THE CONDITION OF THE P 
WORSE CIVILIAN AGENTS IN 
CM THE RESERVATION WERE I 
PREPARED FOR A TRIP TO WA! 
THE PRESIDENT HIMSELF! 




BUT TROUBLE WAS ON THE WAY! THE SANNOCK INDIANS START 
A WAR WITH THE SETTLERS ANO THEIR CHIEF, BUFFALO HORN : 
CONVINCED MANY PAIUTES THAT THE WAR WAS JUST. THEY 
KIDNAPPED SARAH'S FATHER AND JOINED THE flEBELS. 




SCLCIERS WERE ON THE WAY! SARAH'S FIRST STEP WAS TO : 
CONVINCE THE AMERICAN OFFICER IN CHARGE OF THE FIRST 

TROOPS TO HOLD OFF THE ATTACK. A WOMAN 

OELAYEO THE AMERICAN ARMY BY SHEER 

ARGUMENT 



SARAH STOLE INTO THE SANNOCK'S CAMP. SHE ARGUED WITH 
THE LEADING BRAVES UN TIL THEY WERE REAOY TO DESERT 
THE BANNOCKS, 



BEFORE THE BANNOCKS ".NEW WHAT WAS HAPPENIN 
SARAH LED HER FATHER AND ALL THE PAIUTES 
FROM THE WAR CAMP. 




LITTLE MAM'S LOOT 




Back and forth, Little Man stepped, tread- 
ing the moist clay with his bare feet— back 
and forth in the hollow of the rock, squeezing 
out all the air bubbles that might make o clay 
pot crack when it was put into the oven. His 
mother left her pot-making ond came over 
to her small son with a smile. She picked up 
the big clay water jug with the handsome 
red and black designs on it, and poured a 
little water onto the soft clay. 

"You are doing well. Little Man," she said. 
'Bui I shall have to bring more water from 
the river. I will take the other jug. This one is 
not quite empty." 

Little Man watched her lift the spare jug 
easily to her head, and move light-footed 
down the cliff upon which the cave-village 
was built. He looked out across the fiat roofs 
of the many houses, and up at the bulge of 
the upper cliff, which made a sort of roof 
over the town. He sniffed the odors of cook- 
ing—corn bread, boiled squash, with wild 
onions and pepper. Little Man loved it all! 
Last week he had been out on his first 



hunting trip with his father. He had been 
homesick, and the Apaches had nearly caught 
them. Now that he was home again, he never 
wanted to leave 

"My beads! My blue turquoise beads have 
been stolen! Some cursed thief " 

The harsh voice of Yellow Bull, the old 
medicine man, broke in on bis happy, 
thoughts. Yellow Bull climbed out of his door- 
way and began striding up and down, wav- 
ing his fists and shouting in anger. 

"They were sacred beads! Unless they are 
returned, a curse will fall on all of us! Every- 
thing will go wrong, do you hear? ALL THE 
NEW POTS AND JUGS WILL BREAK IN THE 
FURNACE! The young turkeys will catch cold 
and die! AWA-AGH! The Great Spirit will 
be angry until the beads are found!" 

Little Man stood shivering as the angry 
voice went on and on. The ihought of such 
dreadful things seemed to paralyze him. He 
did not even see the big torn turkey that 
came stalking toward him, looking for spilled 



The turkey stopped, eyeing the water jug. 
Suddenly he hopped onto its rim. There was 
a fluttering and a great crash. The jug lay in 
pieces! 

Little Man moaned. It was his mother's best 
jug. Already Yellow Bull's curse was begin- 
ning to falll He turned away, covering his 
eyes-and stumbled over a pottery ladle. The 
ladle flew against the wall of Little Man's 
house and shattered. Terrified now. Little 
Man picked himself up and ran-anywhere 
to get awayl 

His bare toes found the niches cut in the 
lower cliff. Reaching the ledge below, he fled 
around the corner, and climbed to the crevice 
between the wall of Yellow Bull's house anct 
the weathered cliff. A stunted bush grew 
there. Little Man crawled behind it, and 
crouched there sobbing. He would be blamed 
for the broken |ug and the broken ladle- 
and perhaps for the stolen beads, too. He 
was innocent— but that would not help ttim* 
He could, never go home now! 

A scurrying on the rock behind him made 
him turn. It was only a pack rat! Utile Man 
could see the .end of its toil disappear into 
a hole in the' cliff. The rock around the hole 
looked much weathered and cracked. Little 
Man began pulling out chunks of it-having 
nothing better fo do. In surprisingly few min- 
utes he had uncovered the mouth of a little 
cave. 

He crawled in. Here the chill evening wind 
could not reach him. There were pebbles on 
the floor, but Little Man brushed them aside, 
curled up, and tried to sleep. 

The next thing he knew, morning sun was 
shining into his eyes! little Man opened 
them, saw where he was, and stretched. His 
hand touched the pebbles on the floor. THEY 
WERE BLUE! They were polished, blue and 
tan-the beads of Yellow Bull! The pack rat 
had stolen them, and hidden them here! 

Little Man looked around. There were sev- 
eral valuable arrowheads, many pieces of 
broken pats and jugs, a turquoise bracelet 
that his father had lost a year ago, a shell 




pendant, also belonging to Yellow Bull- 
treasure to moke one rich for life! But it didn't 
belong to Little Man. He could keep it hidden 
-but then a terrible curse would surely fol- 
low, upon him and all of his people. "The 
sin of one is the curse of all!" Yellow Bull 
had said. 

Quickly Little Man stripped the small 
branches from the stunted bush, and the bark 
from the thicker stems. With eager fingers he 
bound the withes into a rough basket, then 
filled the bosket with all the pack rafs loot. 
The village was just waking when Little 
Man appeared on the ledge below his house. 
Granny Ituko, the Basket Maker, saw him 
first, and called out the news, "Little Man 
has come home!" 

All the people came running. His mother 
was the first to reach him. Before she could 
ask him any questions, he poured his loot 
out on the ground far all to see. 

A great gasp went up— and a shout of 
joy from Yellow Bull. Then his mother's arms 
were around Little Man. She wos saying; 
"MySon, you have mode us all very happy! 
But your father and I are the happiest of all, 
because we have you back, safe and well!" 



YOUNG HAWK 




^"i/SFtlTJfZmJZl^J^"* ° F MNY0NS AN ° » E »«™T0 ESCAPE MA1UUMN& APACHES- 
YOUNS.HAWK AND HIS FRIENDS HAVE SEEN TOO LONG without «vw. 



HIS FRIENPS HAVE BEEN TOO LONG WITHOUT FOOD 






At THE LAST MINUTE, THE DARjNU BRAVE 
LEAPS STRAIGHT OP... TO SAF~~ 
BULL PLOWS TO A HALT... 





I SEE ON YOUR BREAST 
THE TALISMAN SHELL 
WHICH PROVES YOUR J 
WORDS TRUE' HOW / 
ARE YOU NAMED, A 
YDUN6 WARRIOR? ./ 1 


' t AM YOUNG HAWK? > 
THESE MY FRIENDS 
ARE HIGH CLOUD AND 
LITTLE SUCK. WE j 
BRING GREETINGS \ 
FROM THE PUEBLO / 
OM THE RIVER. J 
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A YELL TURNS ALL EYES ON TUMBLEWEED -■ - 
WHOSE PLAYFULNESS HAS STOLEN THE 
PRECIOUS BALL — ANO THE "SHOwV 



Dodging out of the ball count, the misohief-maher 

HEADS FOR THE CREEK ...WITH ALL THE PLAYERS AFTER HIM. 





THAT NIGHT,TUMBLEWEEO,A VERV HUMIL 
flTED LITTLE DOG, SLEEPS TIED TO A 
LADDER... ■ 



Bur AS MORNING LIGHT BREAKS, A BAD-TEMPERED TURKEY 
GOBBLER SPOTS THE PRISONER. . . 




NO— KEEP YOUR KNIFE, YOUNG V" A PARR O - 
HAWK! I WILL GIVE MY PARROT J TRE FAR SOUTHLAND: 
IN EXCHANGE FOR THE TURKEY™/ AH, AH! THAT WIL 
IF SHE'LL TAKE IT! j/\ PAY ME FOR M 




AS FOR YOU.TUMBLEWEEO---I AM MUCH 
AFRATD THAT WE'LL HAVE TO TAKE THE TRAIL 
AGAIN BEFORE YOU GET INTO ANY MORE 
TROUBLE WITH OUR PJJEBLO FRIEND'S! YOU'RE 

A SCAMP--- BUT WE COULDN'T PART ^ •* 

OU AND YOU KNOW IT! } 
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Aside from widely scattered 
fertile valleys.the land of the 
apache was an arid, rocky, sun- 
scorched wasteland- in such barren 
country, it seemed the indians would 
be free from the white man's ever 
westward march. however, always 
seeking gold and lush valleys for 
their cattle .the white man steadily 
invaded apache land. 

Leading the fierce warriors 
against all the hated palefaces was 
cochise, the apache's great chieftain 
falsely accused for crimes other 
tribes committed, cochise lay waste 
to settlements, cleverly ambushed 
soldiers until it seemed the south- 
west would be ruled by the indians 
once again. 



IeJUTANEWENEMY OF THE APACHE ENTERED THE WAR. GENERAL GEORGE CROOK, 
FAMOUS INDIAN FIGHTER, SENT WELL-EQUIPPED TROOPERS FROM EVERY ARMY CAMP 
IN ARIZONA INTO THE FIELD WITH STRICT ORDERS, TO 'LOCATE, HARASS AND SUBDUE 
THE LAST WARLIKE APACHE." CROOK'S WARFARE PROVED TOO MUCH FOR THE 
APACHES AND THEY ASKED FOR PEACE CROOK PROVED THEIR BEST FRIEND. 
HE SETTLED THEM ON RESERVATIONS TO THEIR 
LIKING AND SAW TO IT THAT T.HEY 
WERE TREATED FAIRLY. .. 
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